Aguacero by Van Gilst, Lorna
Volume 36 
Number 2 Fine Arts Issue 2007 Article 7 
December 2007 
Aguacero 
Lorna Van Gilst 
Dordt College 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcollections.dordt.edu/pro_rege 
 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 
Recommended Citation 
Van Gilst, Lorna (2007) "Aguacero," Pro Rege: Vol. 36: No. 2, 16. 
Available at: https://digitalcollections.dordt.edu/pro_rege/vol36/iss2/7 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the University Publications at Digital Collections @ Dordt. It 
has been accepted for inclusion in Pro Rege by an authorized administrator of Digital Collections @ Dordt. For more 
information, please contact ingrid.mulder@dordt.edu. 
16     Pro Rege—December 2007
Lorna Van Gilst
We line up in a row of umbrellas  
Each enclosed in a tiny private rainroom  
File politely into the monster bus,
Drop two dull gold coins into
     an outstretched hand,
Slide into a seat too narrow  
     or stand, braced, in the aisle  
Swing down the avenida,
Jerk to a stop
    take on a few more bodies
    that wedge into the human sculpture
Spin in crazy rotations around
   traffic circles
Slam to a stop.
Here and there somebody
   breaks from the mold,
   worms through the mass
   toward the open door.
“Gracias,” she says. “Gracias,” he says,
   fading into the dusk.
We spin another loop,
one by one, peel ourselves
from the mold
of another day.
Gracias. Gracias a Dios.
Aguacero
